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Author's Notes: 

Hello world! Now that I'm mostly free from Biffno, | had this little idea for a fic for a while. This idea is based 
around Luftballons wonderfully story Hot Stuff you should def check it out if you haven't already! Don't worry 
i had gotten permission before | even started on this fic. Anyways enjoy! Comments and questions most 
appreciated thank you! :) 


se 
"Absolutely not" 

"Don't give me that look, | said no” 
"Kim, | swear to god, No. N-0. NO: 


Kim's dark eyes gave Matt the perfect kicked puppy expression 


"Is not gonna work this time." Matt shook his head, as he got ready for bed. 
"I didn't even ask you anything yet.." Kim pouted. 


"You don't need to ask, | know that look, you've been playing around with your makeup all afternoon; And you 
won't stop following me around.." Matt huffed, as he changed into his night shirt, and pajama bottoms. 


"Well maybe | did get a new eyeshadow palette that has lots of colors that would really bring out your green 


eyes..." Kim said innocently. 
"You know | hate wearing makeup...” Matt pouted. 


"But... It's not like | ask you all the time.. Just come on.. I'll only put a little on, and you can wash it right of fl" 
Kim begged. 


Matt was still frowning however, "fine. But you better not use anything waterproof like last time, it took me 
days to get that stuff off!" 


"| promise!" Kim beamed, giving Matt plenty of kisses all over his face, before scampering off to his vanity. 
Matt let out a heavy sigh, so much for going to bed at a decent hour.. 

Kim made Matt sit on a stool near his vanity. 

Kim really wished Matt would let him put makeup on him more often, usually it was always a big hassle. Kim 
always tried to encourage Matt to join the drag show, but that usually never went on well, since the wearing 
of makeup was a big issue. 

Matt would complain how cakey his skin felt, and would touch his eyes, which would smear the makeup. 
Matt never had any qualms with others wearing it, or Kim either. He just never liked it on himself. 

"Are you done yet?," Matt asked. 


It was Kim's turn to sigh, “listen | only put the foundation down." 


Kim always had makeup on hand that would compliment Matt's skin, mostly for occasions like this with enough 
begging he could put something on his boyfriend. 


Matt still had a pout on his face, as Kim lightly pressed a sponge of concealer against his skin 


Kim never really had to put much of that on Matts since his skin was usually flawless, which sometimes Kim 


would get a bit jealous of. 


"Ow that hurts, it's like you're stabbing my face with a bunch of needles.." Matt huffed, when Kim started to 
use a puffy brush to apply some bronzer to his skin 


"Oh my god, don't be a baby," Kim rolled his eyes, "and stop squirming around" 

"But it hurts." 

"The more you sit still, and quit fidgeting around, the sooner | can be done you know," Kim reasoned 
"You know when Stone sometimes puts makeup on Jerry he stays still" Kim commented 

‘Im not Jerry.” 

"| know, you're cuter~" 

Matt blushed a little, "don't think trying to flatter me, is going to change anything’ 


| know, but a man can dream right? | mean you'd make an amazing drag queen babe... You like to wear feminine 


clothes, you're halfway therel," Kim boasted. 
"Don't think they'd let me just do the clothes without the full face of makeup..," Matt commented. 
"You could do it!~," Kim smiled, as he carefully applied eyeshadow. 


‘Okay... Say if | did do it, clothes, makeup.. | don't really have a talent." Matt thought aloud. 


"You could do a strip tease.. You're really good at dancing~," Kim let out a heavy sigh, he could already imagine 


it. 

Matt carefully stripping off thin see through clothing, as slow erotic music played in the background. 

Matt may have blushed more, "you're a pervert you know that?" He chuckled under his breath. 

"Well what? You're hot babe," Kim pouted a bit, like it was very obvious anyways to him. 

Matt laughed a little more, "I'll take that compliment~" 

"Okay almost done... Keep really still though.. | just have to do your water li-" 

"Oh no you're not!" Matt tried to get up from the stool he was sitting in, with Kim firmly keeping in his seat. 


This was probably the toughest part of doing Matt's makeup, having to do his eyeliner/water line. 


At least Kim wasn't putting fake lashes on him this time, but at least opted for using an eyelash curler. Which 
according to Matt, felt like his eyelashes were getting ripped out. 


"Just sit still babe, if you can get through this, | promise | won't yell at Cinnabon for a week," Kim offered. 
“Two months." 

"TWO MONTHS?!" Kim huffed. 

“Three months." 


Kim tightly grit his teeth, since Matt's cat was always a nuisance, he felt like Matt was trying to take 
advantage of his offer. 


"FINE. BUT. | get to put fake lashes on you now," Kim frowned. 

Since if he was going to be nice to that little monster, he mine as well get all he can out of Matt. 
Matt hesitated a little, "deal." 

To Kim's surprise Matt actually sat still for everything else. 


It was obvious Matt was very uncomfortable, especially when he put eyeliner on his water line. In all honesty it 


looked like Matt was getting tortured. 

"There," Kim smiled brightly when he was finished. 

Kim fixed Matt's hair a little, so it was a bit mussed. 

Matt still had a very evident pout on his face still 

Kim opted for a nice dusty rose lipstain for his lips, which made them look nice and full. 

Matt's eyes were beautifully done. 

Kim mentally thought that Matt could be a model or something, with his androgynous good looks. 
"Come on, just look at yourself," Kim encouraged. 

Matt begrudgingly turned his head, and looked at himself in the mirror. 


At least Kim didn't go heavy handed with the makeup this time. 


f makeup wasn't such a pain to put on and wear, Matt might've been more interested to pursue it. 
"Can | take this off now?" Matt asked. 
"What? After | spent all this time putting it on you, you're keeping it on for a while," Kim pouted at him. 


Matt's skin started to feel a bit itchy, and was about scratch the side of his face, which Kim's hand catching 


him around the wrist stopping him. 

"No scratching, you can poke your skin if it's itchy," Kim explained 

"Poke?.." Matt huffed, "how long do | have to keep it on then?," He then questioned. 
"Just a little while~" Kim said innocently. 

Kim's answer made Matt pout, since it wasn't exactly a straight answer. 


Matt had gotten up from the stool he was sitting on, and was about to complain that he had to get up extra 


early for work tomorrow. 
He was stopped when when Kim hugged him from behind, and pushed Matt's front near his vanity. 


Matt blushed, he should have known better, since whenever Kim put makeup on him, usually he couldn't keep 


his paws off of him either. 


"Kim.." Matt sighed, looking into the mirror, as he watched Kim's hand snake down and slip under his pajama 


bottoms. 

Kim had his face nuzzled against Matt's neck, giving him gentle bites, as he played with his cock a bit. 
"After this makeup off got it?," Matt panted a little under his breath as Kim stroked his length more. 
"Got it~" Kim purred into Matt's ear, as he playfully humped him from behind. 

The next moming. 

Matt rolled over in the bed, and happened to glance over at the time. 

He slowly blinked, about to fall back asleep. 


I's only 8:30.. 


Matt's eyes opened wide. 
8:30?! 
‘Im late!" Matt gasped, as he practically fell out of bed, and dashed off to get ready. 


Kim was happily snoring into a pillow, as Matt ran around the bedroom, and almost falling over to put his jeans 


on. 
Matt ran down the stairs, and gave Eddie a few rough shoves on the shoulder to get up. 


"Eddie we have to go now! We're late!" Matt exclaimed, then dashing off to the bathroom, to quickly brush his 
teeth. 


Eddie sleepily yawned, and sat up. 
He'd slept in his clothes last night, so at least he didn't have to run around like Matt was currently doing. 
Eddie got up from the couch and stretched, and shuffled along to get his boots on. 


Thankfully looked up at the right time, since Matt threw an apple at his head, he caught it, so he wouldn't get 


an early morning concussion 

Eddie yawned again, before taking a bite of his apple, as he walked to the car, while Matt sprinted. 

Once they got in the car, and Matt peeled out of the driveway, he drove like a bat out of hell to the studio. 
In between this time, Eddie happened to look over at Matt, and immediately blushed. 


"I can't believe | slept through my alarm! | swear Kim is going to get it when | get home.." Matt grumbled 
under his breath. 


Since last night turned into hours of fucking, instead of a little quickie like Kim said it was going to be. 
Eddie blushed darkly noticing Matt wearing makeup, he never seen his friend wear that stuff. 

Eddie wasn't sure if he should make a comment about it or what.. 

"What is it?" Matt happened to look over at Eddie when he felt eyes on him. 


Eddie somehow managed to blushed more, “ah... Um.. Nothing.” He shook his head gravely, and occupied himself 
with eating his apple. 


Matt hadn't realized he still had makeup on from last night, still on his face. 
Somehow by a higher being above, most of his makeup was still in tact. 


The lipstain was a bit faded, his eyeshadowed smudged, but gave a very nice smokey eyed look; His fake 


eyelashes were still firmly intact. 
Thankfully both Eddie and Matt made it to work in one piece, and avoided getting pulled over for speeding. 


Once inside the studio Eddie quickly shuffled off to start cleaning up practice rooms, while Matt rushed off to 


get tapes ready for bands that were due any moment to arrive. 


Matt managed to calm down a little bit at least, he let out a heavy sigh as he marked reels of tape with a 


white china pencil. Then carefully cutting said tape with a razor blade. 


"Jeez Matt, | think this is a first, usually you're the first one here before anyone else." A coworker of Matt's 


teased. 
Since it was obvious Matt had overslept: 
"| never said | was perfect." Matt simply said, as he ran the tape he cut through a machine. 


Matt was relieved once that was finished, he straightened up a bit, since he had to do a couple of more in 


other practice recording rooms. 

Matt's coworker however was taken aback, by seeing him wearing makeup. 

He blushed a bit in the face. 

"What?" Matt questioned, 

He cleared his throat, "ah... Nothing?.." Then taking a sip of his coffee, and left the room. 


Matt wondered why people were suddenly acting odd around him, he didn't think much of it, since he still had a 


lot of work to do before he could completely relax. 

Matt ignored the looks, and whispers he faintly heard around him 
Okay what the hell was wrong with everybody? 

Did he have something on his face or?.. 


Matt's eyes widened as he finally remembered, once he was finished getting rooms set up, he went to the 


bathroom. 
"God damn itll" Matt huffed to himself. 


Still seeing he had the makeup on his face, he continued to curse under his breath. Since it was his own fault 


for being too tired last night to go wash it off, after him and Kim romping around for quite a while. 
Matt spent a good hour or so in the bathroom, doing everything he could to get it all off his face. 


At least this explained everyone's odd behavior towards him, and also why members in bands that came in 


suddenly hit on him. 


Oh Kim was definitely going to get it later, Matt would make sure of that, as he scrubbed away the last 


remnants of makeup off his face. 


The End. 


